JUNO AND THE PAYCOCK       ACT

{The  steps   of two  -persons   are  heard
coming up a flight of stairs.    They are
the footsteps of CAPTAIN  BOYLE and
JOXER.    CAPTAIN BOYLE is singing in
a deep) sonorous, self-honouring voice?)
THE CAPTAIN. Sweet Spirit, hear me prayer!
Hear . . . oh .  . .  hear  ,  .  .  me  prayer
. . . hear, oh, hear . . . Oh, he ... ar ...
oh, he ... ar ... me ... pray . . . er!
JOXER (outside)* Ah, that's a darlin' song, a
daaarlin* song!

MRS. BOYLE- (yidously}. Sweet spirit hear his
prayer! Ah, then, I'll take me solemn affey-
davey, it's not for a job he's prayin'l

(She sits down on the led so that the
cretonne hangings hide her from the
mew of those entering?)
(THE CAPTAIN comes slowly in. He
is a man of about sixty; stout, grey-
haired and stocky. His neck is short,
and his head looks like a stone ball that
one sometimes sees on top of a gate-post.
His cheeks, reddish-purple, are puffed
eut, as if he were always repressing an
almost irrepressible ejaculation* On
his upper tip is a crisp, tightly cropped
moustache; he carries himself with the
upper part of hh body slightly thrown
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